? 


l. 


Record. 


ITKPHEN  M  HOXIN,  Editor  and  Proprietor. 

-■ 


BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J.,  THURSDAY,  JULY  17,  1873. 


Tol  I.  lfo.  26. 


THE  BLOOMFIELD  RECORD 

IS  PUBLISHED  EVERY  THURSDAY. 


04 


lc«.  HoddcM  Building,  K.  K.  A»tnuf.  | 


TKBM.S  :  <lM  Dollar  and  Fifty  Outs  per  eoawwi,  4* 
Advance.  Hi  tag  Is  Coplea  Four  Ceuta.  * 

ADVERTISE* ENTS  :  A  limited  apnce  wig  be  devoted 
to  Arat-etoaa  Glvertisio*  The  rate,  win  be  ftmnd  behiar, 
front  wutcb  there  can  be  no  deviation.  All  advertlae. 
■rota  .bould  be  plainly  marked  ae  v>  the  length  of  time 
they  are  to  be  ountinoed.  otberwtae  they  wUt  be  insert¬ 
ed  until  (uehaMeu  and  obaraed  anoordtn«iyv 
Advertlalaf  Hates  t 

Hpare  1  w  Jw.  ;iw.  lm.  3m.  'ftm  12m. 

1  lin  ti  |1  uu  $  1  50  J2«u  |2  50  >5'W  f8(J0  $12  00 

t  -  150  2  00  2  50  3  00  7  50  12  00  18  00 

S  ••  2  00  2  SO  3  60  3  50  9  00  15  00  24  00 

«  *•  2  50  3 1»  3  SO  4  "0  12  00  00  26  0O 

q  Co*.  2  00  5  00  6  (Ml  H  00  15  00  20  00  28  00 

m  8  00  N  IM>  liHMI  12  U0  25  00  40  00  flit  00 

1  “  12  00  14  00  20  0U  24  00  40  00  M  00  100  00 

Bf'. to  Improper  nr  doubtful  advartlaementa  win  be 
Inaerted. 

CHURCH  DIRECTORY. 


Professional  anb  Ltosiness  Curbs. 

JOANRA  B.  HARVEY, 

(SOPRANO! 

PVWt  OF  810N0K  A.  BARTTJ, 

{  Teacher  of 

VOCAL  AND  INSTRUMENTAL  MUSIC. 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


I" 


§TRt'CTIOII  I  *  O  E  K  M  A  .<1 


Tbla  Important  language  will  be  taught  practically  and 
thoroughly. 

Busin***  young  men  will  be  enabled  to  learn  to  apeak 
it  In  a  abort  time. 

Ladiea  taught  to  oonverae,  and  made  acquainted  With 
the  chief  literary  works. 

Begin uera,  as  well  aa  those  partially  acquainted  with 
the  language,  tuay  join  a  class  already  formed,  or  com¬ 
pose  a  new  one,  aa  they  may  prefer. 

FERDINAND  MULLER, 

Professor  at  the  German  Theological  Seminary. 
Bloomfield.  N.  J.  A 

- i - m - 


WONDER  WHY. 


Bloo in  field. 

BAPTIST— rmSNKUM  KTKIKT.  fl 

Rev.  D».  drcuar.irr  Past-  r.  Service!  every  Sunday 
at  10 >,  V.  M  .  and  7'i  P  11. 

<  uaiwr  cwunoH  ( kpisc-opal) — i.ibeuty  xtbekt 
k  Rev.  Ms  Davvkr.  Untur.  .Services  every  Sunday  at 
If;,  A.  M  .  and  7  *,  P.  M  Sunday  S»-hool.  2‘,  P.  M.  Ser¬ 
vices  Friday  7l,  P.  M. 

r mbi*t  ettuaru  chapel,  wat»kiwi*o. 

Services  .Sunday.  4  P.  M.  Sunday  School  2',  P.  M. 

mktmoI’Iot  rriM  uf.ii, — am >.\r>  mHxrr. 

Ue v.  Mi  Srvujixvii.  Pastor.  ServWvw  every  Sunday  1 
at  14  ,  A.  11..  aud  7i,  1*.  M. 

ruf»r  enK*«i*TKaiAM — Bijt>oMrir.ii>  pahk. 

Ukv.  Mi  Paab*.  Servn-es.  very  Sunday  at  loq  1 

A.  M  .  and  7  *a  P.  >1  Sunday  School  from  12  M.  till  1P.M. 
Prayer  m.wtiug  Thursday  it  T'4  P.  M. 

wrjtn.iv*rw*  runBrnutn!)— nimn  wr»ztrr. 

R»  V  I>r  K»:s*ki>t.  Pastor.  Muiulay  services  at  10>, 
A.  VI..  au  l  7  ,  P.  Vi  Suuilay  Sch'xd  alter  morning 
Service,  prayer  nui'ting  Thursday  at  7**  P.  M.  Young 
People’s  Prayer  Vl.vtiug  Tuesday  at  H  P.  M 
i.’Vi.vi  ruKRMrrr.iUAN  i  Himt  H. 

Rev.  Vfa.  Ktissfix.  l*aator.  Sunilay  services  at  10^,  | 
A.  M.  ami  7  ,  P.  M.  Sunday  School  at  9  A.  M. 

Wif'icxeiyn  W.  K.  CHL’HCH. 

Rev.  Mu.  BiU'ii.c  l*Mt-T.  Sunday  servicer  at  10‘,  I 
A.  M.  and  7*,  P  M.  Sunday  School  at  2‘,  P.  M. 

MefK  CHAPEL. 

Sunday  School  and  Bible  Claax  h  a  1'.  M.  Sundays. 
Also  preaching  at  7'*  P.  VI. 

Mo ntrlu  Ir. 

nmwYTEini — mjoMmxn  ivtn  i. 

Rev.  J  Romkts  IIeuht.  D.  D.,  Pastor.  Service#  Sun¬ 
day  at  10',  A.  M.  and  7‘,  P.  M. 

com. UK.-  \  noSAi — evixebtom  avkxck. 

Rkv.  i.  m.  mtanroBO.  Paator.  10',  and  7‘j. 

r.flwopAl—  ET.  LL’KE#  PLACE. 

Rkv.  Jamk»  L.  MiIVILU  Rector.  10 and  4. 

imtiWT  episcopal— HO  «omeieli>  avenue. 

Rkv.  J  i .»>  Aum,  Farter.  10*,  and  7 l,. 

uBiraniAN. 

Riv.  J.  D.  M.ibbiwin.  Pastor,  id1, 

kuVIN  CATItOIil*. 

Bit.  Tni'*  Jnaitsi.  Pastor. 

SOCIETIES. 

M/vturiKi.n  loixie.  so.  40..  a.  r.  a  a.  m. 

Meets  in  Mas  •  me  Hall.  Railroad  Ave,  1st  and  3d  Tues¬ 
day  evenings  of  >-ach  month.  Juo.  F.  Folsom,  W.  M.; 

J.  A.  PtvssUt.  -S.  W. ;  J.  Banks  lleford.  J.  W. ;  Chaa. 

Peck.  8*  y. 

oil VK  URANOH  LODOE.  NO.  51.  I,  O.  O.  P. 

Meets  ev^ry  Wednesday  evening  over  Hargraves  A 
Hayes's  Hardware  store. 

BLOOMFIELD  DIVISION.  NO.  47.  H  OP  T. 

Meets  03  tt?11- 

Meeta  Fri  lay  evenings  in  Unangst  Hail. 

l  o.  or  o.  r.  NO.  14H. 

Meeta  M  >nday  evenings  in  fuangat  Hall. 

r.rciEiAN  unciKrr. 

Meet*  in  Eucleian  Hall.  Bloomfield.  1st  Monday  of 
each  month.  Pr.s.  P.  W.  Lyon;  V.  P.  J.  W.  Chalmers  ; 
Treaa  D.  G.  Grarrabrant.  Cor.  Sec.  J.  B.  Maxfteld. 

Rrr.  H.-C.  K  Oakes. 

Rea  hug -Room  oppn  daily  from  2  to®1,  P.  M. 

TOWNSHIP*  OFFICERS 


J. 


B.  PITT,  M.  D. 


HOMEOPATHIC  PHYSICIAN, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 

Residence,  on  Broad  Street  three  doors  above  Presby¬ 
terian  Church. 

Office  houra  7  to  9  A.  M.  and  5  to  7  P.  M. 


F. 


K.  HAILEY,  M.  D., 


ltfalbfeNCE  : 

W.  JOHNSON ‘8, 

Office  Hours:  7  to  9  A.  M. 


a  uyl 


FRANKLI&  8t. 
6  to  8  P.  M. 


I  wonder  why  this  world’s  good  things 
Should  fall  in  such  unequal  shares  ; 

Why  some  should  taste  of  all  the  Joya, 

Aud  others  only  feel  the  cares! 

T  wonder  why  the  sunshine  bright 
Bhould  fall  in  paths  some  peopla  tread, 
While  cithers  ahiver  in  th«  shade 
Of  cl>. gd#  that  gather  overhead  ! 

I  wonder  why  the  trees  that  hang 
8o  full  of  luscioua  fruit,  should  grow 
Only  where  some  may  reach  aud  eat. 

While  others  faint  and  thirsty  go] 

Why  should  sweet  flowers  h|oom  for  some. 
For  others  only  thorua  be  ffiuml  ? 

And  some  grow  rich  on  fruitfut'eartb. 

While  others  till  hut  barren  gnVxnd  7 

1  wonder  why  the  hearts  of  some 
O’erflow  with  Joy  aud  happiness. 

While  others  go  theit  lonely  way 
Unblessed  with  aught  of  tenderness  ! 

1  wonder  why  the  eyes  of  some 
Hhoukl  ne'er  be  moistened  with  s  t<  ar, 
While  others  weep  from  morn  till  night. 

Their  hearts  so  crushed  with  sorrow  here! 

Ah  !  well  ;  we  may  not  know  indeed 
The  whys,  the  wherefores  of  each  life  ! 

But  this  we  know. — there’s  One  who  sees 
Aud  wstches  ns  through  Joy  or  strife.  v 
Each  life  Its  mission  here  fulfills, 

Aud  only  He  may  know  the  end. 

Aud  loving  Him,  we  may  be  strong, 

Thu'  storm  or  sunshiue  He  may  send. 


WIT  AND  WISDOM. 


A  M  K  S  II  L  ti  II  E  ii 


SURVEYOR 


OFFICE,  MASONIC  HALL.  RAILROAD  AVENUE, 


T 


BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 

H  O  M  A  S’  TA  YL  O  It  , 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS. 

AND 


“  Wight  for  the  wngou,”  sung  the  fat 

j  laily. 

Spots  on  the  sun — Freckles  on  your  boy'» 
face. 

The  best  iron  tonic  for  fashionable  ladies 
— The  flat  iron . 

The  dressing-gown  is  the  most  lusting  of 
all  garments  ;  it  is  seldom  worn  out. 

A  Hpringfleld,  Ill.,  fool  carried  NO0  pounds 
of  iron  and  laid  it  down  by  the  side 


(From  Wood's  H c uneboid  Magazine.) 

HOW  THE  VOW  WAS  KEPT. 

It  wm  Saturday  night  I  do  not  know 
that  every  woman  devotes  this  remnant  of 
the  week  to  mending,  bnt  Mary  Matthews 
always  did.  Crowd  her  work  each  day  as 
she  might,  there  were  never  any  moments 
left  in  which  she  conld  sit  down  to  that  bas¬ 
ket  of  hotey  tilings  and  devote  herself  to  its 
contents,  save  on  Saturday  night,  and  then 
because  the  work  had  to  be  done,  -it  wit 
done,  though  sometimes  the  poor  little  wo¬ 
man  was  so  tired  she  scarcely  knew  how  the 
task  was  accomplished.  Its  completion, 
however,  she  would  ftilly  realize,  and  if 
John  Matthews,  her  husband,  were  setting 
before  her,  she  would  look  up  brightly  into 
his  face,  no  matter  how  full  of  weariness 
was  her  soul.  When  the  basket  had  been 
more  crowded  than  usual,  and  the  weekly 
work  consequently  greater,  this  little  woman 
was  wont  to  creep  over  to  the  silent  man,  as 
the  last  amendment  was  laid  on  the  table, 
and  rest  her  dizzy  head  on  his  great  shoul¬ 
der,  smoothing  his  hard,  coarse  hands,  and 
caressing  his  shaggy  beard  lovingly  ;  often¬ 
times,  on  such  occasions,  she  would  glance 
furtively  towards  his  countenance  for  a — 
well — if  the  truth  must  be  told — I  think  it 
was  the  smile  of  a  loving  heart  that  Mary 
Matthew®’  eager  eyes  strove  to  discern.  You 
|  term  this  last  act  foolish,  perhups  ;  for  you 
think  thut  such  a  sentiment  should  long 
ago  have  been  outgrown  ;  you  declare  thut  a 
woman  of  her  burdens  and  responsibilities, 
should  bo  above  ally  such  lt  exhibition  of 
weakness,”  by  the  very  dignity  they  confer 
upon  her.  I  cannot  eall  such  nn  action 
foolish  or  even  weak,  though  I  can  and  do 


brown  silk  chrysalis,  and  in  the  remaking  j  It  Voa  a  cry  for  sympathy,  for  love,  •  err 

five,  folded  up  the  evening ’b  work  and  full  of  yearning— and  so  hopelfas _ «o  sod- 

hud  it  aside.  Then  she  looked  up  to  John,  ■  oh,  how  could  it  but  touch  hi*  h<wrt.  how 

to  him  or*r  and  over 


who  sat  near  by,  givtfig  him  a  smile  of  of-  joould  it  but  sj»eak 


fection— requiring  only  one  in  return  to  (  again,  the  one  word—  ahich  1m  had 

cause  her  heart,  tired  as  it  was  with  the 
week’s  hurry  and  worry,  to  bound  for  very 
joy.  But  a  stretch  and  a  yawn  was  all  that 
he  sent  back  across  the  ware  of  light  that 
had  flashed  over  at  him.  Ah,  had  he  but 
sent  a  smile  her  woman-heart  would  hare 


NOTARY  PUBLIC. 

Office  st  bis  residence  on  Bloomfield  avenue, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


of  llis 

lost  life, 

A  Kansas  paper  describes  a  man  as  being  wonder,  thut  such  tenderness  us  Mary  Mutth- 
‘  ‘  as  sociable  as  a  butch  of  candidates  two 
weeks  before  election.” 


OSEPH  K.  OAKES, 

SURVEYOR,  CONVEYANCER, 

COMMISSIONER  OF  DEEDS, 
Bloomfield  Ave.. 

BLOOMFIELD.  N,  J. 


TO  BE  H  AD  AT 

WHITE’S  FAMILY  DRUG  STORE. 

^  auu  so#  «  a.  m. 


T 


IHEUDOKE  CADMUS. 


CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER. 


C.  Dcach.  B.  N  Dodd: 
Oak'«s. 


Assessor.  J.  K.  iWkes. 

Com.  of  Api».-at.  C.  J.  Turner.  J. 

Collet- t<>r.  Ir.i  Campbell. 

Surveyors  of  Highways  W.  H.  Dodd.  J.  K. 

Towiwhip  Clerk.  J.  F.  F<>ls  >m. 

Town  Oom:iiitt-,e,  J  C.  Beach.  J.  F.  San&ay,  C.  T. 
Uuan^st,  S.  J.  Putter.  P.  J.  Ward.  W.  Richard*.  A.  Xer* 

Mine*. 

Owrx'iT  of  Poor.  W.  R.  Hall. 

Constable*,  C  B.  Ha  J.  S.  K.  Perry.  N  .  B.  Adams,  M. 
Daria. 


near 


All  kinds  of  jobbiuK  promptly  attended  to. 

Residence,  Thomas  street.  Shop,  State  street. 
Liberty. 

BLOOMFIELD.  NEW  JKKSKY. 


JOSEPH  II.  EVR  LAN  D, 

PRACTICAL  PAINTER 


BLOOMFIELD  POST  OFFICE. 

Ofllre  open  from  (i  1-’*  o’rlrlork  A.M  to  11  P.M. 

Mail*  tor  >'••*  York.  XortUcru.  Eastern  and  Western 
cloft’-fttij  arrive  as  follows  :  — 

T1SK  ormitlNll.  TTM K  ok  AB8|V\(_ 

7  V.  M  .  an  l  3  P.  M  8.45  A.  M..  and  5.45  P.  M. 

The  mails  eonm-et  at  Newark  with  the  Philadelphia, 
B»ltim>re.  Was  liiiiR  >n.  aud’thronyh  Southern,  both 
m  •ruin-.’  an-1  a  terieirrn. 

F  >r-  >20  mail*  el  >*.•  at  J  P.  M.  on  the  day  previous  to 
th  •  sailim;  >*f  <«t  amer. 

Stamp- 1  eavv|o|H-s  au  l  uew*-wr»pper*  are  sold  to  the 
public.  HORACE  DODD.  P.  M. 

MONTCLAIR  POST  OFFICE. 


SIGN- WRITING. 

ORNAMENTAL  PAINTING. 

GRAINING,  OILDINO,  Ac.,  Ac 
Corner  Linden  avenue  and  Thomas  street, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 
as~  All  orders  promptly  executed. 


||  I  CHARD  IsBWTY 

Thirty  years  a  practical  Watch  and  Clock  Maker,  exe¬ 
cutes  Repairs  with  neatness  aud  dispatch.  Established 
18  years  in  Bloomfield, 

UNANGST  BUILXING, 

RAl  LBOAD  AVXNUK,  BLOOVKTEXJ). 

Jan.  23 


s 


Ofllfr  open  femti  A  o’clock  A.  M.,  to  8  P.M.  j 

Mail*  frmn  Sew  York.  Northern.  Eastern  aud  Western 
eloae  and  arrives  a*  follows  : — 

timr  <>r  ciA»»tsij.  tim r.  or  arrival 

8.45  A.  M-.  and  X45  P.  M.  9  A.  M.  and  6P.M.  I 

Tb~  maU*  i-oune.  t  at  ^lewark  with  the  Philadelphia.  I 
Baltimore.  Waahiu^tou,  »nd  through  Southern,  both 
■a-'rnin^  and  afternoon. 

FoN»ii*n  mail*  i45  P.  M.  on  the  day  previous 

t>>  the  sailiiis  of  steamer. 

Stampel  envelopes  aud  news-wrappers  are  sold  to  the 
public.  J.  C.  DoKEMl  S.  P.  M 

N.  B.  &  M.  H.  C  R.  R. 

BIANIMFIELD  TIME  TAIILE.  FEB.  1.  1873. 

Leave  Blooxkiclo.  Belleville  Aveuue.  every  half 
hour  from  6  A.  M.  to  9  p.  M.,  and  at  10  and  11  P.  M. 

OW-Tbe  last  car  from  I>epot  at  Mt.  Prospect  Ave.  to 
Newark  leaves  at  10  30  P.  M. 

Leave  Newark.  Broad  and  Market  Sts.  every  half 
bonrr  from  7  54  A.  M  to  6  54  P.  M..  and  at  7  54,  8  54  aud 
2  54  T  .  M 


MITH  K.  PERRY 

Real  Estate  Agent  and  Auctioneer, 

BROAD  STREET.  ABOVE  BENSON. 
Bloomfield.  New  Jersey. 

|  ^  D  .  H  K  O  W  E  It  , 

REAL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY. 
WATSESBWa  DEPOT, 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 

Houses  and  Lots  for  Sale  and  Houses  to  Let. 


The  success  of  the  balloon  experiment,  now 
on  the  carpet,  will  prove  whether  or  not  it  i« 
Wise  to  cross  the  Atlantic. 

New  York  swells  can  put  on  style  with  a 
hired  wuteli  and  chain  for  #1.50  a  day,  ami  a 
seal  ring  costs  live  cents  an  hour. 

A  good-for-nothing  house  dog  recently 
saved  a  child  from  the  attack  of  a  ferocious 
cow,  since  which  lie  has  been  presented  with 
a  new  collar,  and  gets  gravy  upon  his  pota¬ 
toes. 

A  girl  presenting  herself  for  a  situation  at 
a  house  where  “no  Irish  nCed  apply,”  in 
answer  to  the  question  where  she  came  from, 

said,  *’  riure  couldn’t  ye  persave  by  me  ac 
»3aa*  idiot  it's  rnncli  l  am  ?”  * 

A  daring  innovation  was  introduced  into 
a  Quaker  meeting  at  Newport,  Iv.  I.,  the 
other  day.  Somebody  in  the  meeting  struck 
up  “  Coronation,”  when  the  whole  congre¬ 
gation  joined  in  with  a  will,  in  utter  defiame 
of  the  traditions  of  the  sect. 

“  Cannot  something  be  done  to  prevent 
young  ladies  from  being  insulted  on  our 
streets  at  night  ?”  asks  a  Cincinnati  paper. 
There  can.  Just  have  the  girl’s  mother  tuck 
her  into  her  little  bed  about  eight  o'clock  in 
the  evening  and  lock  the  door  on  her. 

Said  La u dor,  “I  have  no  ailments,  but 
why  should  I  V  I  have  eaten  well  prepared 
food;  I  have  drunk  light,  subacid  wiuts  and 
"three  glasses  instead  of  ten  ;  I  have  liked 
modest  better  than  immodest  women  aud 
I  have  never  tried  to  make  a  shilling  in  the 
world.” 

A  schoolboy’s  composition  on  tobacco  : 
“This  noxious  weed  was  invented  by  a  dis¬ 
tinguished  man  named  Walter  Kaleigb. 
When  the  people  first  saw  him  smoking 
they  thought  he  was  a  steambout  :  and  as 
they  had  never  heard  of  such  a  thing  as  « 
steamboat,  they  w  ere  terribly  frightened.” 

A  wife  of  nearly  ten  years  having  given  her 
servant  a  holiday,  was  attending  to  eulinan 
matters  herself,  md  hearing  her  husband 
coming  in  the  kitchen,  thought  she  would 
surprise  him  as  soon  as  lie  entered  the  door 
by  throwing  her  hands  over  his  eyes  and  im¬ 
printing  a  kiss  on  his  brow,  as  in  the  days  of 
honeymoon.  The  husband  returned  the 
salute  with  interest,  and  asked,  as  he  disen 
gaged  her  hand,  “  Mary  darling,  where  is 
your  mistress  ?"  The  wife  discharged  “  Mary 
Marling”  the  next  day,  and  hns  adopted  a 
new  plan  of  “  surpriring'’  her  husband. 


ews,  manifested  towards  her  husband  had 
not  in  years  of  the  latter’s  indifference, 
become  calloused,  hardened,  beyond  the 
power  of  loving  smiles  to  Boften.  Htill  more 
do  I  wonder,  that  as  she  realized  the  bar¬ 
renness  of  the  soul  upon  which  she  shower¬ 
ed  her  caresses,  she  could  continue  to  ex¬ 
pect  or  even  faintly  hope,  for  any  sympa¬ 
thetic  return  from  a  quarter  in  which  there 
was  such  a  dearth  of  unjthiug  like  it.  Ah, 
the  love  of  woman  in  its  greatnoss,  its  fidel¬ 
ity,  in  the  much  which  it  can  absorb,  in  the 
little  upon  which  it  sometimes  thrives,  is 
indeed  wonderful  !  Is  to  be  cherished, 

4o  tie  nduilied,  Vo  Lc  roTvrmxwJ  I  uvur 

call  it  foolish,  or  term  it  weak. 

John  Matthews  was  not  un  unkind  man. 
At  least  he  did  not  intend  to  lie,  if  he  ever 
had  any  intentions  at  all  He  loved  (?)  hig 
wife,  his  family,  in  his  way,  but  his  heart 
was  no  more  capable  of  ministering  unto 
their  spiritual  needs,  than  his  hands  of 
providing  for  their  temporal  wants — appar¬ 
ently  they  wore  of  the  same  material,  both 


mode  so  much  of  it :  she  would  hare 
in  it  more  than  his  nature  could  hare  pos¬ 
sibly  felt :  appreciation,  sympathy,  lore — 
for  you  remember  she  could  make  a  little 
go  a  great  way.  It  would  have  been  to  her 
a  sweet  blessing  ;  she  would  have  rested 
upon  it  all  the  coming  week,  and  have 
placed  it  os  compensation  against  every  dis¬ 
appointment — “John  smiled  upon  _me" — 
“John  thinks  of  me” — “John  loves  me.” 
But  as  it  was  he  only  said  he  was  tired,  and 
was  glad  she  was  through  for  the  night 
And  the  weary  woman  with  an  un  satisfied 
longing  in  her  soul,  a  craving  in  her  heart 
for  sympathy,  caught  up  her  baby  from  the 
cradle  and  hugged  it  tightly  to  her  bosom, 
kissing  its  fair  face  again  aud  again.  Baby 
was  asleep,  but  its  clumsy  fist  opened  wide 
of  u  sudden,  and  the  tiny  hand  clasped  it¬ 
self  around  the  mother-finger,  and  w’ould 
not  let  go.  It  wits  a  very  little  thing  for 
baby  to  do,  but  it  cheered  the  lonely  heart 
wonderfully ;  the  haggard  look  left  her 
countenance,  and  a  warmer  hue  succeeded. 
You  call  her  foolish  again,  and  say  it  was 
only  an  accident — that  no  emotion  »tirred 
the  baby  heart  of  the  slumberer.  Perhaps 
you  are  right,  my  friend,  but  I  love  to  think 
thut  the  God  who  has  hidden  from  the  wise 
w  hat  He  has  revealed  unto  babes,  sent  com¬ 
fort  to  the  mother  through  the  child.  Any 
way,  I  know  that  his  blessing  rested  ujKin 
them  that  Saturday  night  in  the  Long  Ago. 


abown  towards  her— towards  >Lu  v  Matth¬ 
ews,  the  woman  whom  ue  bad  pmnivod. 
before  Ood,  to  love,  *J  !  todW.,  aa  long 
aa  thej  both  ahouhl  live.  And  sha  was  going 
to  die  now,  the  neighbors  Mid  *<  ;  the  doc¬ 
tors  gave  no  hope.  Waa  he  to  be  reins— J 
from  his  contract  just  as  he  began  to  rq*)in 
what  /ore  and  cherish  meant  ?  He  looked 
at  her  as  obe  lay  there  in  stupur.  He  saw 
beside  her  pale,  thin,  caieworu  face,  an¬ 
other— roguish  and  ruddy  ;  a  girlish  Uce, 
with  full,  plump  cheeks,  and  pretty,  laugh¬ 
ing  eyes  ;  a  dear,  sweet,  oval  fuoe  ;  and  tho 
border-laud  above  the  merry  blue  eye s  was 
white  ami* smooth,  not  a  line  of  trouble 
written  upon  it,  nothing  but  soft,  bro*u 
curls  auudqiTng  where  they  would.  It  wu* 
the  countenance  of  his  Mary  w  hen  ha  first 
culled  her  his  little  girl  *  ifo.  .She  wo*  sev¬ 
enteen  then,  and  now  she  was  ho  counted 
up  to  oee — yea,  sho  w—  thirty  uow  ;  thay 
had  been  married  just  t)urt«en  years.  Hor 
beautiful  hair  was  full  of  silver  gray  noa  ; 
her  features  were  sharp  ;  her  chuck*  holloa ; 
her  eyes  no  sunken — a  little,  fmh  il,  tlroj  tftlt 
woman,  them  she  lay.  Qh  how  old  she 
looked.  “Moiy,  oh  Mary,”  he  murmured, 
and  so  young  1"  He  took  her  baud  in  his 
— wlmt  a  hand  for  a  woman  !  How  tho 
joiuts  wen*  spreod  !  How  discolored  tlu» 
hkin  !  What  had  bocoma  of  the  fmr  Uttlo 
hum!*,  with  tho  dainty  tingm  that  lu«  Mary 
used  to  have  ?  And  iheu  something  within 
him  whispered  “Hhe  h«t  them  working  (or 
you — in  loving  aud  cherishing  you.  ”  Vw. 
she  had  toiled  for  him  early  and  UU*^-«h« 


It  was  in  the  early  winter.  Baby  Matth¬ 
ews  was  wrapped  in  his  warmest  flannels, 
but  somehow  they  did  not  keep  out  the  oold. 
At  least,  before  night  came  on,  the  little 
fellow  who  had  worried  all  the  day,  Wgan 
to  breathe  very  hard,  and  gnve  palpable  evi¬ 
dence  that  he  wus  sick.  Mary  Mutthews 
feared  her  boy  wus  attacked  with  croup;  and 
wanted  a  physician  summoned.  But  the 
father  of  the  child  said  ho  would  be  well 
over  it  by  morning — it  vua  nothing — and  he 
didn't  believe  in  doctors.  He  was  correct  in 
the  first  particular,  f6r  ere  the  struggling 
says  of  light  |H*netrated  that  little  bed-room, 
baby  Mutthews  put  up  hii  little  hands  in 
great  pain,  and  the  Buviour  looking  dowu 
upon  the  suffering  child,  hud  compassion 
upon  it,  and  took  it  up  in  his  arms  and 
heuled  it.  Earthly  eyes  pronounced  it 


her  life  in  hi*  service - 
m tract  hod  been  u<»hly 


-her 
ful- 

hud  he  done  for  lav  f  lla  l 
brtune  ?  No  ;  he  hod  "pen* 


Had  he  given 
he  e*  >mfotied 
Had  he  homo 


dead,  after  thut,  and  so  the  treasure  was 
failin"  in  the  functions  for  which  they  were  !  buried  in  the  ground. 


AMES  BERRY 


J 

Washington  ave. 


BLOOMFIELD.  N  J. 


HEW  YORK  MIDLAND  RAILWAY. 

8ummer  ArrauRt-mont.  Taking  F.fT.-,  t  June  23.  1873. 

‘  MONTCLAIR  DIVISION. 

_  1 

.  OOtSO  EAST. 

Leave  Purnpton  6  53.  A.  M.  Arrive  Montclair  7  35  ; 
Bloom  fie  lil  7  41  ;  Newark  f  49  ;  New  York  8  25. 

Leave  Pumpton  7  57  A.  M-.  on  arrival  of  train  from 
Ringwixxl.  Arrive  at  WatchnnR  8  37  ;  Moutclair  8  41  ; 
Bloomfield  8  46  ;  Newark  8  54  ;  Nvw  York  9  30. 

Leave  Montclair  7  14.  A.  M.  ;  Bloomfield  7  18  ;  New¬ 
ark  7  26  :  New  York  8  00. 

Leave  Montclair  9  36.  A.  M.  ;  Newark  9  46  ;  New  York 

10  20.  - 

Leave  Pomp  ton  Jun.  1  25.  P.  M.  ;  Mountain  View  1  45 
Little  Fall*  1  55  ;  Montclair!  19  ;  Bloomfield  2  26  ;  New- 
ark  2  35  ;  sew  York  3  10. 

Leave  Montclair  4  30  P.  M.  ;  arrive  Bloomfield  4  43  : 
Newark  4  50  ;  New  York  5  40. 

.  GOING  WERT. 

Leave  New  York  8  A.  M.  arrive  at  Arlington  8  46  : 
Newark  8  54  ;  Bloomfield  9  00  ;  Montclair  9  04. 

Leave  New  York  4  U0  P.  M..  arriving  at  Newark  4  36  ; 
Bloomfield  4  43  ;  Montclair  4  46  :  connecting  with  Ulster 
Coanty  Express  for  Newfoundland,  Middletown,  and 
Intermediate  stations  arriving  at  Franklin  6  18  ;  Deck¬ 
er  town  6  36  .  Union vllle  6  50  ;  Middletown  7  22  ;  Ellen- 
Ttlle  8  38. 

Leave  New  Yotk  4  40  P.  M  ;  Jersey  City  4  50  ;  Arling¬ 
ton  6  12  :  Newark  5  17  Bloomfield  5  25  ;  Montclair  5  30  ; 
Dltk  Falla  5  52  ;  Pompton  Plain*  6  11 ;  Pomp  ton  6  17. 

leave  New  York  5  30  P.  M.  ;  Arlington  6  02-  Newark 
8  07  :  Bloomfield  5  16  ;  Montclair  6  20  ;  Watchung  6  23  ; 

Leave  New  York  6  20  P.  M.  ;  Newark  6  59  ;  Bloomfield 
7  07  ;  Montclair  7  11. 

Additional  train*  leave  Mountain  View  for  Pompton 
and  Bingwood  at  8  15  A.  M.  and  3  P.  M..  arriving  at 
■logwood  at  9  50  AM.  and  4  30  P.  M.,  and  Monk*  at 
A  46  P.  M. 

Passenger  Depot*  In  Nev#  York  foot  of  Cortland t  and 
Deabro**es  Street*  and  Jersey  City. 

General  Freight.  Ticket,  and  Commatatoln  Offices  111 
Liberty  St.  New  York. 

Freight  received  at  Pier  23.  N.  R  .  and  16  Exchange 
Place.  Jersey  City. 

wrw  o  0  w-  DOUGLASS. 

.  Supt  Jersey  City. 

General  Ticket  Agent, 

111  Liberty  84.  New  Tork. 


Furniture  and  Pianos  MOVED  WITH  CARE.  Also  Gen¬ 
eral  TRUCKINGaud  other  TEAM  WORK. 

ALL  ORDERS  PROMPTLYATT ENDED  TO. 

JAMES  ILBINIOX, 

CARPENTER  AND  BUILDER, 

MYRTLE  STREET, 

BLOOMFIELD.  N.  J. 


Near  Wat*e*siug  Depot 


L  CARL. 


^  A  M  C  E 

MERCHANT  TAILOR, 

Keep#,  constantly  on  hand 

CLOTHS,  CASH  I  MERES,  VESTINGS,  READY  MADE 
CLOTHINO  4  GENTS'  FURNISHING  GOODS. 
BROAD  STREET,  BLOOMFIELD  N  . 


JOHN  J.EGER, 

MERCHANT 

RAILROAD  AVENUE. 

Jan.  23— ly 


TAILOR, 


BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J. 


s. 


L.  BEE  KM  AN, 

PRACTICAL  UPHOLSTERER 


Mattreeaes  renovated,  Lounges  and  Parlor  Suita  re  up¬ 
holstered  and  made  to  order,  aarpets  laid,  kc.  Ac.,  at 
reasonable  rates.  * 

RAILROAD  AVE.,  UNDER  RECORD  OFFICE, 

Near  Depot,  Bloomfield,  N.  J. 


Our  Poverty  in  the  Revolution. 

Secretary  Belknap,  in  his  late  address  to 
the  graduates  of  West  Point,  made  the  fol¬ 
lowing  statements  which  strikingly  illustrate 
the  poverty  of  our  patriot  fathers  in  their 
Revolutionary  struggle  : 

Within  a  short  time  the  War  Department 
has  been  placed  in  possession  of  a  vast 
amount  of  documents  of  the  Revolution, 
consisting  largely  of  letters  of  Washington 
and  other  prominent  militaiy  men.  Among 
them  is  a  letter  from  Arnold,  written  thirty - 
four  days  before  he  consigned  his  name  to 
imfamy,  and  while  the  promptings  of  hia 
heart  were  still  loyal  to  the  cause  of  the  col¬ 
onies.  Writing  from  West  Point  to  Col 
Pickering,  Quarter-master-General,  at  Phil¬ 
adelphia,  he  states  “  that  there  is  not  a  tent 
nor  any  kind  of  camp  equipage  at  this  pov¬ 
erty-struck  place,”  that  “the  quartermas¬ 
ter’s  department  is  entirely  empty,”  and  that 
“  there  is  only  one  camp-kittle  to  80  or  100 
men.  ”  He  complains  bitterly  of  the  situa¬ 
tion,  and  begs  CoL  Pickering  to  apply  a 
remedy,  adding  as  a  postscript  to  his  letter  : 
“There  is  not  a  quire  of  paper  or  one  article 
of  stationery  at  this  post  or  in  the  depart¬ 
ment.”  CoL  Pickering  replies  :  “  I  am  un- 
happy  to  inform  you  that  I  have  not  yet 
received  one  farthing  of  money  for  any  pur¬ 
pose  whatever,  nor  can  I  get  any, ’there 
being  none  in  the  treasury,  and  the*  articles 
cannot  be  supplied.  You  ahal)  hear  from 
me  again  as  soon  as  I  get  to  headquarters, 
which  shall  be  when  I  can  obtain  money 
enough  to  defray  the  expenses  of  my  jour¬ 
ney.”  How  much  this  tells  of  the  priva¬ 
tions  and  trials  of  the  man  of  early  days,  and 
how  it  illustrates  the  poverty  through  which 
the  nation  worked  its  way  to  freedom  ! 


designed.  He  was  ambitionless  :  to  manage 
to  live,  “  somehow  or  other,”  5vus  the  extent 
of  his  aims,  so  for  as  the  getting  of  money 
wus  concerned.  It  is  needless  to  say,  there¬ 
fore,  that  a  very  small  portion  of  this  world’s 
goods  fell  to  his  share — -ay  !  very  little  in¬ 
deed,  bnt  he  never  seemed  troubled  or  anx¬ 
ious.  And  jus  one  after  another  “  little  re¬ 
sponsibility”  was  added  to  his  family  flock, 
he  put  forth  no  extra  exertion,  and  felt  no 
added  care’  apparently  :  he  lived  up  to  his 
motto,  anil  managed  to  exist.  He  managed, 
did  I  say  !  Ah,  it  was  his  i rife  that  dal  that. 
It  was  her  slight  frame  tfiat  bore  the  double 
weight,  when  the  half  was  sufficient  to  crush 
any  ordiauary  woman  !  II  was  she  who  con¬ 
trived,  she  who  made  eveiything  go  twice  as 
far  as  it  was  originally  destined  !  it  was 
Mary  Matthews,  who  planned  and  planned 
until  her  brain  grew  giddy  with  the  whirl  of 
thought,  while  John  Matthews  walked  leis¬ 
urely  down  the  street  to  his  work — he  mode 
crochet-needles — or  sat  by  the  stove  in  the 
evening,  reading  or  sleeping  as  he  felt  in¬ 
clined.  He  was  a  pstif  nt  man,  he  seldom 
complained.  But  would  he  have  been  justi 
fled  if  he  hod,  and  was  it  to  his  credit  that 
he  did  not  ?  No,  to  both  1 

There  was  an  unusual  amount  of  work  on 
hand  this  Saturday  night,  and  Mary  Matth- 
glanced  at  the  bosket,  and  then  at  the 
clock,  and  looked  very  doubtful  as  to  wheth¬ 
er  her  task  conld  be  accomplished  in  the 
given  time,  yet,  the  manner  in  which  she 
immediately  went  to  work,  indicated  that 
she  was  resolved  at  least  to  make  the  en¬ 
deavor.  And  as  this  little  woman  sewed,  there 
sprang  up  after  her,  little  patches  upon 
garment-land,  growing  there  as  though  to  be 
never  uprooted.  And  where  baby’s  little 
toes  has  gone  through  his  socks  and  out  in¬ 
to  the  aide,  wide  world,  the  mother  placed 
delicate  wicker-work  to  keep  them  in.  Ar¬ 
chie’s  little  feet  had  backed  out  of  his  stock¬ 
ings  to  boot,  but  Mary  Matthews  heeled  the 
gaping  injury,  and  with  her  surgeon-like 
needle  skillfully  united  the  raw  edges  that 
mortification  might  not  result  therefrom. 
In  the  husband’s  hose,  the  wife  barred  and 
cross-barred  all  the  unlawful  openings,  till  it 
would  have  been  difficult  for  light  or  cold  to 
have  entered  by  those  means  again.  Then 
Myrtle’s  Sunday  dress  waa  taken  down  an 
inch  or  two,  that  ii  might  not  feel  oo  much 
above  her,  and  the  waist  to  8odie's  frock 
was  eyed  till  it  promised  to  never  flinch 
from  duty  again.  There  were  only  fifteen 
minutes  ere  the  duck  would  strike  twelve, 
but  in  ten  of  them,  this  persevering  woman 
liberated  a  dashing  little  butterfly  from  a 


It  would  be  doing  injustice  to  John  Mai  th¬ 
ews,  to  say  he  did  not  miss  the  little  thing, 
though  I  do  uot  think  he  mourned.  He 
could  labor  all  day  and  never  feel  his  loss 
till  he  entered  his  home  at  night,  but  with 
Mary,  his  wife,  the  case  was  far  different. 

In  all  her  work  had  the  little  face  been  asso¬ 
ciated:  Kneading  her  bread  she  had  watched 
the  baby  on  the  floor,  that  no  harm  might 
come  near  ;  in  washing  her  dishes  she  hod 
handled  them  gently  that  the  sleeper  might 
slumber  ;  when  baby  cried  out  from  any 
cause,  there  had  always  been  a  song  on  her 
lips  to  quiet  him.  Whether  in  her  arms  or 
out,  the  care  of  the  blessing  hod  been  in  her 
every  thought.  Was  it  strange  then  that 
the  mother-heart  ached,  that  it  cried  aloud 
in  its  great  grief,* though  there  were  others 
yet  left  to  be  cared  for  ?  Ah  no,  it  was  but 
natural,  for  none  but  baby  can  fill  the  empty 
place  in  the  cradle.  The  little  woman  did 
not  give  up,  however.  She  toiled  early  and 
late,  and  devoted  herself  still  more  to  the 
children  that  remained,  praying  that  God 
would  spare  them  to  her  lonely  heart 
But,  finally,  there  came  a  time  when  Mary 
Matthews  took  a  rest  in  her  work  ;  a  Satur¬ 
day  night  when  the  basket  of  mending  was 
filled  and  unemptied  ;  when  the  clock  tick- 

*  A  <  .  k 

ed  on  and  no  one  took  heed  of  the  passing 
houra  ;  when  silence  was  in  the  kitchen, — 
when  every  room  was  dork  and  desolate — 
when  the  house  seemed  ready  to  falL  The 
little  Matthews’  with  scared  faces  stood 
around  helplessly  ;  they  couldn’t  begin  or 
end  anything  without  mother.  But  Mazy 
Matthews  was  on  her  sick  bed  and  never 
gave  them  a  thought.  Her  tired  brain  was 
occupied  with  other  things— strange  pic¬ 
tures,  wild  fancies,  confused  thoughts — 
such  as  these  hot,  raging  fevers  bring,  when 
they  go  to  one’s  head.  The  neighbors,  God 
bless  them,  did  all  they  could  for  the  sick 
woman,  the  physicians  prescribed  their  most 
subtle  doses,  and  John  Matthews,  well  fitted 
for  the  vocation,  watched  night  after  night. 

Weeks  passed.  It  was  Saturday  night 
again.  The  bosket  of  mending  was  filled  to 
overflowing,  yet  it  remained  untouched — 
undisturbed.  kMary  Matthews  still  lay  upon 
her  sick  bed  ;  Jotin  Matthews  still  watched 
by  her  side.  Not  in  vain  had  the  husband 
sat  by  the  side  of  his  wife  all  these  days, 
nor  had  he  listened  to  her  ravings  for  naagh*. 

Mutterings  of  a  crazy  woman,  others  might  plAganee,  what  are  they,  bat 
have  termed  them,  bat  to  John  Matthews  of  the  mind,  if  they  do 
they  were  terribly  significant 
strange  and  wild  her  fancies,  her  one 
hod  been  always  the  same,  as  worn  oat 
wuaid  sink  exhausted  among  the  pillows,  j  < 


luul  laid  do*  i 
|n»rt  of  the 
filled.  W 
he  given  hej 

what  little  she  (Thought  him. 
her  love  ?  Doubtful.  Had 
her  when  discouraged  ?  No. 
her  burden  when  it  weighed  heanljr  -had 
he  ever  said  “Never  mind,  Mnry,  such  and 
Much  u  trial  in  hard  to  endure,  but  vc’U  aharo 
it  together  ?"  He  could  not  recall  au  in* 
•lance.  Hail  ho  over  read  d<*r,  precious 
words  to  hex  us  »bu  sat  sewing  and  doming 
for  him  ?  Not  once.  As  he  hud  come  homo 
night  after  night  through  the  year* Jhad  he 
t>een  wont  to  tell  the  little  woman  who 
n-’ver  left  1  O  ne,  what  woo  going  on  in  the 
ouUide  world  ?  No.  And  when  by  a  hot 
•ttove  the  little  fluahed  face  had  wutchnd 
his  favorite  dish  that  it  might  riot  ligro,  hod 
it  ever  occurred  to  him  to  tlmnk  lw*r  ?  Oh, 
u  chill  ran  through  that  iron  frame,  os  the 
man  answered  that  question  in  his  heart  — 
as  he  udmitWxl  to  Iriniself  tliat  his  wife,  Ma¬ 
ry  Matthew*,  had  traveled  the  rough  path 
of  life,  nnasMixted,  nn*ap]»urted,  unappre¬ 
ciated,  uncherished,  had  gone  on  her  way 
lonely  and  wsd,  craving  and  praying  for  th« 
synqmthv  which  he  had  withheld.  And  the 
tear*  trickled  through  his  fingers  as  h<« 
thought  npon  the  past  which  he  could  not 
recall,  of  the  suffering  woman  hi  fore  him 
who  lay  at  death's  door. 

He  started  !  He  thought  he  heard  Mary’s 
voice.  Yes,  she  was  in  her  right  mind  ’  She 
knew  him— she  was  lieekoning  to  him  ; 
leaned  towards  Her  and  brushed  the  tears 
from  his  eyes.  “John,*'  the  whimpered, 
“dear  John,**  and  tliat  wnur  all.'  Ronti  again 
she  murmured,  “  to-morrow  wffl  be  Sun¬ 
day — my  work  is  oil  done.**  Hen  her  weak, 
trembling  hand  sought  his  face  and  she  tried 
to  stroke  his  beard,  as  she  hod  done  week’s 
before,  but  her  strength  failed  her  and  H 
fell  back  upon  the  bed.  A  beseeching  look 
come  out  on  her  countenance,  her  eyes — 
faded  eyes — glanced  eagerly  st  him — and 
the  white  lips  twitched  and  trembled.  He 
interpreted  the  expression  of  longing  ;  be 
read  the  cry  her  features  uttered  ;  it  was  a 
starving  heart  that  spoke  to  him.  entreating 
for  a  little  love.  No  need  to  beg  far  it  mow, 
love  hod  suddenly  become  very  plenty — no 
need  that  she  should  ever  hunger  again. 
For  a  moment  she  looked  at  him  thus  anx¬ 
iously  ;  he  was  overcome  with  emotion  ;  he 
tried  to  speak,  but  his  throat  was  choked ; 
he  tried  to  answer  her  with  a  smile,  but  he 
could  not  oontrol  his  face,  sad  the  teem 
blinded  his  eyes  so  that  be  coaid  not  see. 
And  thus  the  bttle  woman  went  on  her  long 
journey,  onbleeeed  wrilh  the  knowledge  that 
she  was  lowed,  appreciated,  cherished, — at 
last.  She  made  one  more  effort  to  reach  his 
face  with  her  .hand  and  laded  ;  than,  still 
searching  far  comfort  she  died,  whxaperiag 
“I’ll  go  sad  wake  up  baby.  ” 

Hours  after,  the  neighbors  found  John 
Matthews,  with  his  arms  around  the  dsad 
form  of  his  wife,  and  be 
cold  face  again  «nd  again, 
hands,  wet  with  his  tears.  “  It  seems  he 
really  loved  her  after  all,**  they  whispered 
to  themselves.  Bat  the  grief -stricken  man 
was  groaning  to  himself  meanwhile,  “  Too 
late,  too  late,  she  is  dead,  my ! 


s  tilijryniski 
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